

Vhe Play of 

Ter. An Armour friends 5 Ipary you let me fee it* 
Tbankes Fortune, year that after all erodes, 

Thou giueftme fomewhat to repairc my felfc : 

Atid though it was mine ownc part ofmy heritage, 
Whichmy dead Father did bequeath to me, 

Wi th this drift charge euen as he left his life, 

KeepeittHy Peryckt, it hath been a Shield 
T wixt me and death.and poynted to this brayfe, 

For that it failed me, keepe itinlike necefsitie : 

The whichthe Gods proteft thee, Fame may defend thee? 

It kept where I kept, 1 fo dcarely lou’dit, 

Till the rough Seas,that fpares not anyman, 

T ooke it in rage, though calm’d.haue giuen’t againc 2 
I thanke thee for’ t, my (hip wraclce now's no ill, 

Since I haue heere my Father gauein his Witt. 

1. What meane you fir? 

Ptri . T o begge of you(kinci friends)this toate of woith> 
For it was fometime Target to a King } 

I know it by this marke : he loued me dearcly, 

And for his fake,I wiflithehauingofitj 

And that vou’d guideme to yourSoueraigncs Court, 

Where with it,l may appeare a Gentleman : 

And if that euer my low Fortune’s better, 

lie pay your bounties •, till then, reftyour debter. 

1 . Why wilt thou turney for the Lady? 

Ten. Tie fbewthe vertue I haue borne in Amies. ^ 

1, Why di’etakcit rand the Gods giuethee good ant. 

2. I butharke you my friend, t’was wee that mane vp 
this Garment through the rough feames of the V>aters* 
there are certaine Condolcments, certaine Vailcs: 1 nope 
fir, if youthriue, you le remember from whence you h 
diem. 

I ert. Beleeue’t, I will : 

By vour furtherance I am cloth’d in Steele, 

And fpightof all the rupture of the Sea, 

This Iewell holdes his buyldingon my arme: 

V nto thy value I willniounttny fclfe 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Vpon a Courfer, whofe dehghtdeps, 

Shall make the gazer ioy to lee lum tread } 

Onely (my friend) I yet am vnprouided of a paire of Bafes, 
2. Wee’le fureprouide, thou lhalt haue 
My bed Gowne tomake thee a paire*, 

And He bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

Ten. ThenHonourbe butaGoale to my Will, 

This day lie rife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Enter Stmonydts^itk attendauncc } and T.haife,. 

King. Are the Knights ready to begin the Tryumph? 

1 .Lord. They are my Lcidgc,and flay your comminsr. 
To prefent them felues. 

King. Returne them, We are ready ,& our daughter faeerfe, 
In honour of whofe Birrh,thefe Triumphs arc, 
SjtshecrclikcBeau&ies child, whom Nature gat, 

Formen tafee* and feeing, woonder at. 

T hat. It pleafethyou (my royall Father) to exprefic 
My Commendations great, whofe merit’s lcffe. 

Kmg. It’s fit it fliould be fo, forPrincesare 
A modell which Heauen makes like to it felfc : 

As Iewelsloofe their glory ^fneglefied* 

So Pri n ces th ei r R enow nes ,if no t refp e fted : 

T is now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour ofeach Knight, in his deuice. 

That. .Winch to preferue mine honourjple performs. 

The fir ft Knight paps by. 

Kmq. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfelfe? 

Thai. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the deuice he bcares vpon his Shield, 

Is a blacke Ethy ope reaching at the Sunne t 
The word i Lux t hi vita ruthi. 

Kmg. He lo.wes you well, that holdcshis life ofyom 
The fecond Knight. 

Whais the fccond, that prefents himfelfe? 

Tha. A 
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